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"Shit James, what the hell happened to you?" Lars exclaimed. James was sitting on the settee, underneath a 
sleeping bag. His nose and cheek was bruised and one eye was swollen shut. 


"That dumb fuck Newkid was being ripped off at the antiques store" James said, his voice sounding like he had 
a cold, due to his injured nose. "The guy in charge was trying to sell him an authentic Ming vase. Ming, my 
ass!" 

"It uh, was a fake?" 


"Yeah! Sure it was made in China.last fucking year. So | punched the crooked dealer in the nose". 


Lars smirked a little. "You stuck up for Jason? Well, there's a new turn of events". 


"Shut up Lars! He's in Metallica, so only I'm allowed to rip him off". 
Lars laughed. "So, what happened to your face?" 
"The antiques dealer was better at fighting than selling his fake shit to green guys" James muttered. 


"Awww, poor baby" said Lars, patting James’ arm. "Well, hopefully, Jase has learned not to get ripped off 


anymore". 


There was the sound of the front door opening. Seconds later, Jason walked into the room, carrying a shopping 


bag. He sat down on the beanbag opposite the settee and grinned at James and Lars. 


"Look what | got" he said, taking two bottles of whiskey out of his bag. "Two for the price of one. That's a 


sweet bargain, huh?" 


James winked at Lars. "He has" he said. 


The End 


